



I Thomas Plantaginet, Earle of Salisbury, fwearevu 
the Altar, and by the holy army of Saints, homage and al' 1 
legeance to the right Chriftian Prince Lewis of France a 
true and rightfull King to England; Cornewall, aa j 
and to their territories: in the defence whereof, I'/ponth’ 
holy Altar fweare all forwardneffe. All the Eng. Lv.five^ 
As the noble Earle hath florae, fo fweare we ail,’ ^ 
Lem'. I reft affured on your holy oath. 

And on this Altar in like fort Ifveare 
Loue to you all and Princely recompence 
To guerdon your good wills vntothe full. 

And fince I am at this religious (brine. 

My good welwillers giue vs leaue awhile. 

To vfefouae Grizonsour feluesapart. 

To all the holy company of Heaucu, 

That they willfmilevpon our purpofes. 

And bring them to a fortunate euent. 

Sulif. W e leaue yoar Highnefle to your good intent; 

Bxcrnt Lords of England. 

Lew. Now Vicount tJMeloun, what remaines behind? 
TruftmethefeTraytorsto their Soueraigne State, 

, Are r.ot to be beleeu’d in any fort.- 

Melom, Indeed my Lord, they that infringe theiroths,. 
And play the Rebels gainft their natiue King, 

Will for as little caufe reuolt from yor , 

Ifeuer opportunity incite them fo: 

For once forfworne, and neuer after found, 

There’s no affiance after periury. 

Lew. Well MelomfrEA- lets fnooth with them a white*. 
Vntill we hatte as much as they can doe: 

And when- their vertue is exhaled drie. 

He hang them for the guerdon of their hclpc: 

Mcane while weele vfethem as a pretiouspoyfon, . 

To vndertaice the ifiue of our hope. 

Fr. Lo. Tis policy (my Lord) to bait bur hookes 
With merry fmiles, and promife of much weight: 



Hut when your Highnerfe needeth them no more. 

Tj s <rood make fure worke with them.Ieft indeede 

Tl/y P r0ue t0 y° u as t0 t ^ ieir natura 'l King. 

lltlun* Truft mee my Lord , right well haue you ad- 
ycnotne for vfe.but neuer for a (port (uifde; 

j st0 be dallied with, left it infix'd. 

Were you inftald,as foone I hope you (ball : 
free from traitors, and difpacch them all. 
l«ms. That fo I meane,I fweare before you all 
On this fame Alter, and by heauens power, 

There’s not an Englifh traitor of them all, 

John once difpatcht.and I faire Englands King, 

Shall on his (boulders beare his head one day. 

But I will crop it for their guilts defert : 

Nor fliall their heires enioy their Seigniories, 

But perifh by their parents foule amide. 

This haue I fwome.and this will I performe, - 
, If ere 1 come vnto the height 1 hope. 

; Lay downeyour hands and fweare the fame with me. 

The French Lords fweare. 

t # 

i Why fo, now call them in, and fpeake them faire, 

A fmile of Freewill feed an Englifh foole. 

Beare them in hand as friends for fo they be: 
i Butin the heart like trayrarsas they are. 

Enter the Englijh Lords. 

Nov famous followers.chiefranes of the world, 

Haue welblicitcd with hearty prayer 
The heauen in fauour of our high attempt. 

Leaue we this place, and march we with our power 
1 o roufe the tyrant from his chiefeft hold : 

And when our labours haue a profprous end. 

Each man (ball reape the fruit of his deferr. 

And f@ refolu'd,braue followers let vs hence. 
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